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that night to keep a Southern soldier from shooting him. 
If the soldier had reported this fact to his commander he 
would probably have been shot himself. If the Christian- 
ity which he had enabled him to violate a common law of 
war, in order to save a brother, what must have been the 
case if he had fully known the spirit of Jesus before he 
enlisted? "When a man looks down a gun barrel and 
sees a brother at the other end, the gun drops," we heard 
a speaker say not long.since. But Jesus Christ teaches 
us that every man is our brother. To shoot any man, 
even an enemy, is to kill a brother for whom Christ died. 



THE MAGAZINES AND PAPERS. 



NEW YEAR. 



WELCOME. 

Come in, New Year, come in, come in ! 
Thy face is fair from brow to chin ; 
Thy eyes are laid with rings of light; 
Thy breath is fresh as morning bright; 
Two roses red thy glowing cheeks; 
What is it, pray, thy presence speaks ? 

RESPONSE. 

Good friend, thou knowest not my power? 
Who left thy door at midnight's hour ? 
Each year I come, each year depart ; 
Changes my garb, not so my heart ; 
Once more the light of hope I bring, 
Which turns bleak winter into spring. 



WHITTIER AND " OLD BUTLER." 
Mr. Whittier's biographer, Mr. Samuel T. Pickard, 
tells the following story of the poet Whittier's love of 
animals and of their affection for him : 

" The boys delighted in petting the oxen, which were 
large ones, and seemed to appreciate all the kindness 
that was shown them. They were named ' Buck ' and 
1 Old Butler.' On the hill was one oak so much larger 
than all the rest that it was called ' The Oak.' As the 
oxen lay chewing their cuds under this tree, the boys 
would often sit on their foreheads and lean on their horns 
as on an armchair. Although always disposed to tease 
his pets, Whittier secured the love of every living thing 
that came under his care. 'Old Butler' once saved his 
life by a remarkable exhibition of strength, and by what 
would be called ' presence of mind' if shown by a man. 
One side of Job's Hill is exceedingly steep — too steep 
for such an unwieldy animal as an ox to descend rapidly 
in safety. Greenleaf went to the pasture one day with 
a bag of salt for the cattle, and ' Old Butler,' from the 
brow of the hill, recognized him, and knew his errand. 
As the boy was bent over, shaking the salt out of the bag, 
the ox came down the hill toward him with flying leaps, 
and his speed was so great that he could not check him- 
self. He would have crushed his young master, but by 
a supreme effort, gathering himself together at the right 
moment, the noble creature leaped straight out into the 
air, over the head of the boy, and came to the ground 
far below with a tremendous concussion, and without 
serious injury to himself." 



PHILADELPHIA METHODIST. 
Who is My Neighbor T 

The Word of God very particularly and emphatically 
teaches us who is our neighbor, and makes our duty 
towards him very plain. We have had this word — the 
New Testament part of it — for nearly nineteen hundred 
years, but so slow have we been to accept its teaching 
in respect to our neighbor, that the Christian Church of 
to-day does not occupy a much different plane from that 
occupied by the Jewish Church in Christ's time. We love 
those who love us. We give to those who give to us. If 
anyone should offend us at home, in our circle of friends, 
in our city, in our State, in our nation, we stand up as 
patriotic citizens full of passion and fight, forgetting that 
we are God's creatures and profess to put our trust in 
Him, and possess inestimable privileges because of His 
love for us and for the race. 

God tells us that we are to love not simply our friends, 
but our enemies ; that we are to bless them that curse us ; 
do good to them that hate us, and pray for them that 
despitefully use us and persecute us, for thus we are to 
become children of our Father which is in heaven, of Him 
who maketh the sun to rise on the evil and the good, and 
sendeth rain on the just and on the unjust. If we love 
them which love us, what reward have we ? Do not even 
publicans the same ? Did not the Jews do as much then 
and now ? Do Christians now do any more ? 

As members of the Church of our fellowship, we will 
find that one of the objects sought by our Church is to 
promote peace and unity. Our teaching is that he is the 
best Christian who loves the most and best. 

How then can it be contended that war is a proper settle- 
ment of disputes or quarrels, or that brute force should 
be a potent factor in upholding honor or maintaining 
peace among nations? "The world is my parish," was 
the broad statement of Wesley, and that thought has 
come to the people called Methodists, and with it that 
the world may be overcome, but overcome by love. But 
how quickly in action we leave these simple, plain truths, 
and, aglow with patriotism, resent an insult to the na- 
tional flag with thoughts of militiamen and the regular 
army? 

In these days of international arbitration, of treaty 
stipulations providing for the peaceful adjustment of dif- 
ferences between nations by a judicial tribunal, can we 
not advance more rapidly in practical Christian living, 
and approach more nearly the teachings of the Master in 
these regards ? Let us try it. Let us pray for it. Let 
us do what we can thus to advance the cause of the Prince 
of Peace. — John Branson. 

THE CHRISTIAN INTELLIGENCER. 

Also, in the conflicts between nations, Christ is to be 
the peace. It has been the custom of nations from time 
immemorial, when difficulties sprang up between them, to 
appeal to the arbitrament of the sword. The great warring 
empires of China and Japan are a conspicuous instance 
in the present. The heart sickens at the thought of the 
world's battle fields, and yearns for the coming of that 
bright day of the Lord in which all strife shall cease. 
And our assurance of its coming rests on Christ — the 
Prince of Peace. The idea of peace, of profound, uni- 



20 



THE ADVOCATE OF PEACE. 



January, 



versal, permanent peace, is intimately interwoven with 
all our thoughts of His kingdom. The peculiar glory of 
His reign is described by the phrase, "abundance of 
peace." "In His days abundance of peace shall flourish." 
Every Bible reader is familiar with such imagery as this : 
the sword is to be sheathed ; the voice of violence is no 
more to be heard in the land ; in the latter time Ephraim 
shall not vex Judah, nor Judah vex Ephraim ; the lion and 
the lamb, the strong and the weak, shall lie down peace- 
ably together ; and for the government of the world, which 
now requires so many standing armies, a child's hand 
shall be sufficient; "A little child shall lead them." 

If we turn to the New Testament we find that similar 
phraseology is used in describing the effects of the en- 
trance of the Spirit of Christ into the hearts and lives of 
men. "Being justified by faith we have peace with God." 
The first fruit of grace, the first evidence of conversion, 
is the sense of reconciliation with God through His son 
Jesus Christ. It is also plainly taught that the burden of 
the ministry of the Gospel, the message to be proclaimed 
to the ends of the earth, is just that which was proclaimed 
by the angels at His birth, peace; "on earth peace." 
"Preaching peace by Jesus Christ." This is the great 
vocation of the Christian Church, until wars shall cease, 
and rumors of wars shall be heard no more, and the peace 
of God shall light upon all the mountains and in all the 
plains. 

THE EPISCOPAL RECORDER. 

I have before me a letter written by a lady, whose home 
for several years has been in the eastern part of the State 
of Kentucky, whither she went on account of her health. 
She is in a region not infrequently brought into unenvi- 
able prominence, because of some case of fatal shooting 
or other bloody outbreak, growing out of the family feud 
or vendetta, which is there prevalent. " In a prominent 
case near here," she says, " the families sit in church with 
revolvers on their knees, and the leader went to Mis- 
souri and studied on the ground the James exploits, re- 
turned to repeat them, and hunted up an old, almost for- 
gotten feud against his father's cousins for his excuse for 
beginning his murders — and one killing whets the ap- 
petite for more." 

Well, the children of the poor whites of the mountain 
region of Kentucky and Tennessee, are very much after 
the order of "waifs and street arabs," and sorely need to 
be brought under the beneficent, tendering influences of 
the Gospel of the Lord Jesus Christ. It was the sober 
recommendation of a special correspondent of the New 
York World, printed in the Public Ledger perhaps ten 
years ago, after a series of vendetta murders in the region 
referred to, that the only cure for the evil would be the 
utter extermination of all the families there that had any 
grudge against each other. Is it probable that the Boys' 
Brigade, with its swords, guns and bayonets, would fos- 
ter a type of Christianity which would eradicate the root 
of bitterness in those boys of the rugged hill country? If 
the method be good for the children in the slums of Phil- 
adelphia and New York, of Cincinnati and Louisville, why 
would it not prove salutary for the unkempt offspring of 
the benighted moonshiners? The one is brought up in a 
practicaf knowledge of the exploits of the Dalton gang 
and James boys, the bitter feuds of the Hatfields and Mc- 
Coys of Kentucky-West Virginia border having been 
learnt when he could stand at his father's knee ; the street 
boy, along with his primary education obtained at the 



public schools, early entered a course of dime novel, 
"blood and thunder" reading at the sidewalk news-stand, 
and believes as much as does the other about " turning 
the other cheek" when he is hit. Was it not the mounting 
up of this hateful spirit of Cain, that prompted the poor 
boys of a West Side Mission in New York, among who m 
the "Brigade" had been introduced, to demand "real 
guns" for shouldering, instead of the dummy things ten- 
dered them, to go through the military tactics? A de- 
mand, be it said, which was duly honored by their elders, 
in putting into their hands Burnside rifles, obtained from 
Governor's Island by special permission of the Secretary 
of War. 

A lady of the Woman's Christian Temperance Union, 
who had investigated this matter of the "Brigade," ex- 
pressing the view that Christian women generally, who 
would calmly look into it, would hardly be able to en- 
dorse it, said : "I have asked individual boys everywhere, 
' What do you learn — what do you do with it? ' and they 
have answered me, ' I hope there will be a war when I am 
a man, and if I am a general, I will be ahead of any of 
the others.' I find this spirit of emulation," she contin- 
ued, "as to who shall have the best uniform, and where 
they shall get the money to pay for it. I know there are 
many of these Brigades also where the boys are not re- 
quired to sign any pledge. Their great thought is war. 
This idea is inculcated and strengthened in the very being 
of a boy. I don't think we want to help along any such 
thing."— J. W. Leeds. 

CONCORD. 
Accumulating Burdens. 

Whilst our own naval expenditure has increased by 
leaps and bounds, whilst a certain group of political fa- 
natics are clamoring for still more " Sea Power," whilst a 
Liberal Ministry, represented by its Indian Secretary, 
allows the Government of India to enter on a new inva- 
sion of Afghanistan, other nations do their best to rival 
us and each other in the mad competition of already 
bloated armaments. Our neighbors across the Channel 
are, as usual, foremost in the suicidal race. The French 
Ministry has before it schemes for enlarged docks at 
Cherbourg, large harbors at Boulogne and Calais, and 
an entirely new naval port and arsenal further to the 
northwest on the coast of Brittany. And so the lunatic 
game of " beggar my neighbor " goes on. The other day 
the French Minister of Marine, constrained to apologize 
for his ruinous extravagance, had ready the answer our 
Jingoes have provided him with. He " insisted on the 
necessity of great efforts being made relative to the con- 
struction of new warships in view of what is now being 
effected abroad, notably by Great Britain, Germany and 
Italy." Then he proceeded to demand votes for two new 
ironclads, to be completed in three years, and which are 
to beat any we can send to sea. Yet even in France the 
voice of reason and common sense is not quite stifled. 
The other day M. Camille Pelletin had the courage to 
criticise " the extraordinary expenditure of the War De- 
partment ; he also protested most strongly against the 
Budget of the Ministry of Marine," and added that 
France spends more for her colonies than all the other 
nations of Europe put together. 

Then, it may be noted that the infatuated politicians 
who have ruined the kingdom of Italy are exulting over 
" a new type of ironclad of the first class," which is to 
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out-steam every other on the sea. On the military side 
of the Italian Budget there is, indeed, a slight sign of 
returning sanity. Checked by the bitter cry of the im- 
poverished masses, some show of reduction is made, by 
which a paltry retrenchment of £300,000 is to be attempt- 
ed. At the same time Signor Crispi and his flighty col- 
leagues are pressing on tneir reckless policy — not only in 
Abyssinia but the Soudan. 

Austria is also adding to her torpedoes and other 
naval projects. Little Sweden, and still smaller Den- 
mark, are voting huge funds from their slender revenues 
for more fortifications and naval appliances. Worse still, 
as an evil example from those who ought to know better, 
the United States Government is adding to its cruisers, 
and President Cleveland the other day made a great glori- 
fication over two huge warships which have been built, 
apparently by way of demonstrating that they could also 
build mercantile vessels, regardless of the extra cost 
over that of British shipping. Russia, of course, what- 
ever else happens, is increasing both her naval and mili- 
tary appliances, the funds for which will no doubt be sup- 
plied from the new sixteen million loan which British 
capitalists are being cajoled into supporting here. 

Thus this senseless waste of the people's resources 
goes on all round : while our merchants and manufact- 
urers idly groan about depression of trade, which is being 
killed by the destruction of their customers' means ; and 
fumbling politicians complain about the spread of social- 
ism and anarchy. What else can they expect? W. 

BOSTON COMMONWEALTH. 

It is welcome news for humanity that China has con- 
cluded to sue for peace. As the struggle has grown 
hotter, the crust of civilization has begun to melt in spots 
and barbarism to make its appearance on the part of the 
Japanese. The Chinese have never made a pretence of 
anything else; but Japan started- in with the assurance 
that it was a civilized nation, and would do its killing as 
kindly and politely as possible; and, indeed, this was 
kept up wonderfully well until the old blood-thirstiness 
broke out at Port Arthur. The world will be happier 
when this stops. 

As for China, all the traditions of barbarism have been 
maintained without concealment, from the plunder of their 
own peasantry by roving bands of soldiery, to the disci- 
pline of unsuccessful generals by cutting off their heads. 
The peasants, of course, have to suffer ; but in the case 
of the generals it is understood that barbaric justice is 
satisfied by the practice of punishment by proxy recog- 
nized in China. Gen. Li Wei, who was ordered to decap- 
itation for cowardice at Ping Yang, is reported to be 
wearing his own head yet, having hired a substitute to 
represent him at the block. As the purpose of the pun- 
ishment is to propitiate the god of war, undoubtedly the 
same end is reached in either case. 

HERALD OP PEACE. 
Manchester Boys' Fire Brigade. 

A fire-brigade, incomparably better than a semi-military 
" Boys' Brigade," has been started at the Manchester 
Central Boys' Refuge in Strangeways, Manchester, con- 
sisting of eleven boys, under Mr. Robert Shaw, son of the 
Honorary Secretary of the Institution. Each member 
has a double-breasted tunic, a special hat with R. F. B. 
in brass letters, an axe, belt, case for axe, a life-line and 



hydrant key. The plant is to consist of a 40-feet tele- 
scopic fire escape, a hose-winding reel, 3 stand pipes, 4 
branches, 300 yards of 2£ hose, breeches pipe, 2 torch- 
cans, 5 lamps, a hose cart, and 7 pumps and 30 buckets 
distributed round the buildings in stations, each having 
one pump and several buckets ; these are visited by the 
man on station duty twice daily, at 7.45 a. m. and 8 p. m. 
Three stand pipes can be got to work in the street from 
town mains in 90 seconds. The Superintendent of the 
Salford Corporation Brigade undertakes to inspect the 
boys periodically and to drill them. We hope to hear of 
similar Boys' Fire Brigades at other large towns. 

THE FORUM. 
The death of the Czar and the peace of Europe. 

There is no safety in predicting any turn in a game in 
which a youthful monarch holds a strong hand ; but, 
though many rumors have been running around about the 
new Czar, Nicholas II., there seems no probability of his 
undertaking any inflammable role. Russia has so much 
more to gain by peace than war. Barely a third of her 
army has the new small-bore rifle, and it will be two years 
before the other regiments are so equipped. Her reve- 
nues are none too great. Russia needs her money for the 
trans-Siberian railway ; and she ought not to blow it out 
of the mouths of big guns. No doubt there is tension in 
many of the international relations ; but that is always 
present ; and diplomats are growing more reasonable. It 
is probable that what has been said of the character of 
Nicholas is in the main true ; and this should lead him to 
follow in the footsteps of his illustrious father and make 
Russia still the dictator of peace. 

No man will be rash enough to say that war may not 
come. Every one of the continents has spots where an 
accidental outbreak, the blunder of an overzealous servant, 
may work such a hardship, actual or ideal, to some great 
power as shall call for an excited demand for reparation. 
It is then that cool heads, if not thick skins, are in de- 
mand ; it is then that the effervescence of journalists in 
search of circulation or notoriety does most harm. The 
human animal, according to his kind, is the silliest of all 
animals, if we measure him rightly ; I know of no other 
that is capable of such irrational freaks ; and it is on these 
that peace or war hangs by a hair. But, to resume, I do 
not believe, despite all the talk, that there is in the present 
status of the world a set of conditions which will lead 
to early war. Tne sentiment of the leading rulers, states- 
men and journalists does not trend that way. — Ool. T. A. 
Dodge . 

sio.oo j± jd^y" e^sy. 

I saw that the Telephone patent had expired, and I thought 
what a great seller it would be at a low price. I saw the adver- 
tisement of W. P. Harrison & Co., Columbus, Ohio, in your paper. 
They had just what I wanted— a Telephone just like the rich city 
business men have, and I have beeu selling them for two months 
and have made as high as $50 per day when I took a large con- 
tract, and never less than $5 a day, selling the telephones. I 
sell them outright ; there is no rent, no royalty. Everybody wants 
them. Anyone can put them up, and I believe they are the great- 
est convenience and the best seller on earth. Anyone can make 
big money who can sell goods at all. So many young men are out 
of employment now, 1 feel it my duty to bring my experience before 
the world, so that this winter, with times as hard as they may be, 
money can be made by those who are now sore distressed. Write 
to the above firm for circulars. 



